The T amm^ of the Shre"^t 

He make him glad to fccroe Virtcentio, 

And giue affurance to Baptifia LMimla^ 

As if he were the right Vmcentio. 

Par' Take me your louc, and then let me alone. 

Enter a Pedants 
Ped, God faue you fir. 

Trd. And you fir, you arc welcome, 

Trauailc you farre on or arc you at thefartheft? 

Ped; Sir at the farchefi for a weeke or two, 

Sut then vp fartlier, and as fartc as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie, if God lend me life, 

Tra. What Countrey man 1 pray ? 

Ped. OiUHantua. 

Tra, Of AfantnaSlt, marric God forbid. 

And come to Padua carcieffe of your life. 

Ped, My life fir? how I pray? for that goes hardo 
Tra, ’Tis death for any one in tJMantua 
To come to padua^ know you not the caufc } 

Yout fhips are fiaid at Venice, and the Duke 
For priuatcquarreirtwixtyour Duke and him. 

Hath publifli’d and proclaim’d it openly ; 

’Tisraaruaile, butthatyou are but newly come, 

You might haue heard it clfe proclaim’d about. 

Ped. Alas fir, it is worfe for me then fo, 

For I hauc bills for monie by exchange 
Brora Florence inuft hecredcliucrtfacm. 

Tra. Well fir, to doc you courtelie, 

This will I doc, and this I will aduife you. 

Fixft tell me, haue you eucr beencat Pifal 
Ped, I fir, in hauc I often bin, 

Pi/a renowned for graue Citizens. 

Tra. Among them know you one Vincentio ? 

Ted, 1 know him not, but I hauc heard of him 
A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father fir, and foot h to fay, 

.In count’nancc losncwhat doth icfcroblc you. 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyfter, and all one, 
Tra, To faue your life in this estt emitic, 

This fattojr will 1 docyoufgrhisfa^. 
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And thinke it not the woifl of all your fortunes. 

That you arc like to Vincentio. 

His name and credit (hall you vndertake, 

And in my houfc yo\x (hall be friendly lodg’d, 

Lookc that you take vpon you as you (hould , 

You vndcrftand roc fir ; fo (hall you flay 
Till you haue done your bufinelTe in the Citic : 

Ifthis bccourt’fiefir, accept ©fit. 

Ped, Oh fir I doe, and will repute you eucr 
The patron of my life and libertie, 

Tra, Then goe withme,to make the matter good. 

This by the way I let you vndcrftand , 

My father is hcerc look’d for euerie day. 

To palTc alTurance of a dowre in marriage 
’Twixt mc,and one Baptigas daughter hcerc: 

In all chefe circumftanccs He inftrutft you, 

Goe with me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt^ 




ACiat ^art\u,Scena Prima. 


Enter Katherina and ^rumio, 

Gru, No, noforfooth Idarenotfor mylife. 

Kat. The more ray wrong, the more his fpitc appearcs. 
What, did he marric me to famifh me ? 

Bcggcrsthatco.fncvntomyfather8doorc, 

Vpon intrcatichaucaprefentalmes. 

It nor, elfcwhcre they mccte with charitic : 

But I , who ncucr knew how to increate. 

Nor neuer needed that I fliould intreate. 

Am ftaru’d for meate , giddic for lackc of llccpe : 

With oat lies kept waking, and with brawling fed , 

And that which fpights me more then all thefc wants, 

SIC docs It vnder name of perfcftlouc; 

As who (hould fay if I (hould (Iccpe or eatc 
’Twcrc deadly ficknclTc,or el(c prelentdeath, 

1 prcthcc gqe , and get me fomc repaft, 

© 2 . 


m 




LONDON, 1631 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.12.g.25) OctaVO 


